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| CAPI EOL PUNESE J%"ENT - By AriBuchwdd

TAHITI--If I had my life fo live all over again, I'd
live it as the CIA man stationed in Tahiti, You get up in

@ U ‘ Qi P/? 7 . the mor ning and see if there are any ships in the ]ago&TATINTL

[r FiEs 1 _ ° k ° If there are, you wrile down their names on a piece of
'é ’E’E L e gf}"g j}"E ; paper in code, stick it in an envelope addressed to an )
Sk c QLA R RV old lady in S;’Ll'f Lake City (who forwards it on to Wash-

ington), and Fou have the rest of the day to snorkel,
spear fish, water ski, sail and drink slow rum punches
with " lovely schoolieachers, airline stewardesses and
French planters’ daughters who were born during
World War 11. ) -

1 met one of these chaps at the bar on the Hotel
‘Tahara, which is set in. a mountain overlooking the
: lagoon of Papeete. I nmnedmtely knew he was a CIA /
s : ’ man because at exactly nine o’clock he faced the sea

and started striking his Zippo lighter on and off, desp\ite i}
the fact he had no cigarette in his mouth.

When the baltcndm confirmed he did this every
night, I decided the man was either a CIA avent or had
just given up smoking. B ’

He was surprised I had seen through his cover S0
easily. “NMost people think I work for the Ency clopaedia
Britannica,” he said.

“Whom are you trying o §1°ndl”” I asked him.

“Our man over thme on the island of Moorea. We
haven’t heard from him in over a year. I'm bocfmnmg
to suspect {oul play.”

- “How could that he?” I asked him. -

“Emile Debecque, that's his name, was a French
planter who knew \Iomea like a boo1 We needed a
coast watcher who would station himself there and re-
port to us on any Japanese ships trying to sneak into
the lagoon.”

“Bul why?” T said. “The war with Japan has been'
over for 25 years.”

“Every Japanese ship going east that pulls into Pa-
peete is carrying lclewsmn cets portable radios, cam-
eras and aufomobiles. We can el by the tonnage of
the ships just how hard hit the American economy w il
be. We have to know before the ships reach Bawaii and
San Francisco, so we can adjust our domestic produc-
tion SChEdHIEb It is more important to know where
the Japanese ships are now than it was during World
War IL
" “So we sent Debecque into the hills to watch for us.

-But we haven’t heard from him, and I'm starting to
think the worst. Every night I come up here -and swnal
to him, hoping he will cwnal back.”

-As we were talkmg, a girl came in the bar thh
shampoo in her hair singing, “I'm going to wash that

- o man right out of my hair.” Two little native children
followed her singing, *Dites moi, pour quoi.” :

“What’s going on?” | asked Jack.

“That's Nelly Forebush. She was a Pan American
stewaruess who met Debecque one enchanted evening
at the Bali Hai Holel and fell in love, Nelly was from
Little Rock, Ark. After she fell in Jove with Emile, she
discovered he had two native children by a Tahitian
wife. Nelly at first was horrified, as it was against
everything she stood for. Bul finally she became so
enraptured with the children that she quit her job with
Pan American and pr omised Emile she would looh after
them.until he came back.”

“What an idea for a musical,” I said. “But why the
shampoo?” ‘
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Emile would be gone this long, and she went bonkers
three months ago when the two kids drove her up the

-nll .



